


A Dark Obsession

by Sabaku Ookami



Category: Naruto
Language: English
Characters: Mikoto U., Naruto U.
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-13 01:13:32
Updated: 2016-04-21 17:02:30
Packaged: 2016-04-27 19:01:01
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 10,355
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Mikoto finds an eight year old Naruto hung from a tree by a rope, she saves him and finds out he tried committing suicide, and not just that time, but dozens of times and something triggers in her, making her obsessed with the blond boy.





	1. Chapter 1

A/N: Here's something new and not done. Cause if it's been done, I haven't found it or read it and I've just about looked through all kinds of fanfics for something like this... and didn't find it. The Title and summary are temporary, very, very temporary. So, enjoy the story while I try and think of a better title and summary. (And writing out chapter 2)

Summary: Mikoto finds an eight year old Naruto hung from a tree by a rope, she saves him and finds out he tried committing suicide, and not just that time, but dozens of times and something triggers in her, making her obsessed with the blond boy.

Beta: ncpfan

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Konoha

XxxxxX

Mikoto hummed lightly as she headed back home after having gone shopping for the night's dinner, as she always did. It allowed out of the house and district. She also got to mingle with others besides her clan and was always refreshing after suffering through a mind-numbing day of clan politics, cleaning and her usual daily life. She'd take talking to the villagers over her clan any day of the week.

Oddly enough though, her night was relatively quiet. Normally, there was a black and orange blur causes minor cause around the shopping district, usually by splashing paint on a store... or its owner or getting chased by shinobi for one reason or another. And yet, none of that happened this time around.

Mikoto looked off to the side, noticing the light hitting something hanging from a tree. Once she got a good look at it and then she saw Uzumaki Naruto, hung from the tree with a top around his neck.

She walked over to him, pulling one of a few kunai she kept hidden in her clothing out and throwing it at the rope. It struck home, slicing through the rope, causing the boy to fall down, into her arm as she managed to catch him with one arm and set him on the ground along with her groceries. _'Who hangs a child in the middle of a normally populated stre- nevermind,'_ she thought correcting herself knowing the villager's _outlook_ toward the blond boy. She knelt down and removed the rope from around his neck and checked to see if he was breathing and if his heart was still beating. They weren't.

_'I took basic first aid and CPR, but how long has he been up there?'_ she thought as started CPR on the boy, _'Come on, don't be difficult'_ she thought as she bent over and breathed air into his lungs before pressing down on his chest again and repeating the process. After a few more tries, Naruto started breathing again and she sighed as she watched his chest rise and fall. _'I already have to listen to Kushina bitch about _abandoning_ her son, I don't think I want to have had to listen to her bitch about him dying as well'_ she thought as she considered the likely action her _best_ friend. Every time she saw him or heard his name, the thought of abandoning him would spark in her mind, briefly, but it faded just as quickly.

If anyone had questioned her about it, they'd probably consider her strange or possibly a monster for not caring about her best friend's son, or if he died. Probably not Konoha though, they seemed out to kill the boy more than anything else. The fact was though, she had never been able to feel emotions. It was impossible for her to be sad or... anything about what happened to Naruto... or if it had been her own children for that matter. It had always been that way, from the day she was born.

It wasn't as bad as it sounded though. She knew she was broken, but she didn't care. It was normal for her. It was easy for her to blend in, to _pretend_ around other people, to pretend to be normal, but inside, she felt nothing.

She looked at the now breathing, sleeping boy and frowned, _'Can't take him to the hospital, I've heard the rumors that they just kick him out... I guess I can take him to a safehouse since I don't know where he lives,'_ she thought as she gently picked him up, slinging him over her shoulder before picking up her groceries and heading to a nearby safehouse.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Konoha

Uchiha Safehouse

An hour later

XxxxxX

Mikoto sighed quietly as she cleaned up the safehouse, it was dusty, dirty and likely had not seen a soul since now. Still though, it served its purpose. Naruto was lying in a bed, still unconscious but resting now and possibly not suffering any problems from having been hung for who knows how long.

Fortunately, since the safehouse fell into such disuse that no one in the clan remembered it and if they did, would never consider checking it for her when Fugaku eventually sent out a few clansmen to find her since she wasn't going home any time soon. Her sons and husband would live as she cared for the boy. Since she went through with her decision, she'd need a creditable excuse for the man.

She spent the next couple of hours, cleaning the place up and making it remotely livable, checking on Naruto every ten minutes as well, last thing she needed was to find him dead.

After cleaning, she went about cooking food with the groceries she bought earlier. She was getting hungry, and if Naruto woke up, he might be as well. Either way, she wouldn't let him leave tonight at the very least if he woke up. She didn't want her alibi disappearing into the night and have to deal with an irritable husband. If anything, Naruto was hard to catch, his stamina and quickness was nothing to laugh at, especially when the boy outran Anbu.

Mikoto opened the door to check on Naruto again and heard a sobbing sound as she opened it, she looked inside and saw the blond boy crying in the bed she placed him. She walked over to him, "Shh, shh, it's okay Naruto. Don't cry it's okay," she said trying to comfort the boy as she usually comforted her son, Sasuke. It almost always worked.

"N-no... it isn't. I'm... s-still alive," he replied in between his crying and Mikoto froze when she heard his words. _'No one hung him? He... he hung himself? Oh...'_ she thought simply as she took in the information. The boy had always been a smiling ball of cheer that suicide seemed impossible when you looked at him, but hearing it straight from his mouth was... strange. Maybe, he was just as broken as her?

Mikoto mentally shrugged at the thought. At least she could relate to him in a small way, being broken as well. But that wasn't the problem she needed to stop the crying from him, for a lot of reasons.

"What do you mean? It should be a good thing you're alive, Naruto. You shouldn't be crying about it," said Mikoto deciding to try and get the boy out of his current mindset, at least for the moment.

"...Every morning I _wish_ my Kaa-san had drowned me when I was born," replied Naruto still lying on the bed, his arm covering his eyes and Mikoto listened quietly, "Then I make my way through the village, heading to the forest with the giant animals, the only place in this hell where a demon like me feels at home," he added as his sobbing had disappeared as he continued to speak, "Sometimes people yell 'Monster! Animal! Demon' and then someone screams _'kill yourself'_ and it takes me a moment to realize the voice is mine." he continued as he started crying again, "By then I've made it to the forest and I've got a rope around my neck before I think about it. I hang from it and I pray to whatever being there is that I will die, but then I wake up... usually in my bed, I lay there and I cry... I cry because I'm alive for another day."

Mikoto frowned as she _felt_ something, she had been feeling it for some time. It wasn't anything physical as it seemed to originate from the blond and the only conclusion caused her eyes to widen slightly as she realized that it was the _first_ time she'd felt an emotion. She couldn't put it into a word, but as she stared at Naruto she felt a strong desire. A longing, a yearning, a craving. _He_ was the cause, and she was addicted to the way he made her feel. She didn't care about anything else anymore.

Mikoto rubbed his head gently, somehow it stopped him from crying then she hugged him, surprising him immensely and replied, "Don't be that way, Naruto-kun. I know it's late... maybe too late but how would you like if I took care of you? Loved you and all of that?" He would agree, she knew he would. If he didn't, she'd try harder to get him to remain close to her, she wouldn't let him go, not after the feelings he invoked in her.

"...But... you're Sasuke's Kaa-san," said Naruto as he knew who she was, at least vaguely having seen Sasuke with her often and he was smart enough to connect the dots.

Mikoto shook her head as she hugged him once more, afraid that he might jump out of the bed and leave, "That doesn't matter right now. What matters is that you promise me that you stay with me and won't hurt yourself again, _ever_. Do that and I'll make sure you're happy." _'Please... I... I can't just let you leave otherwise.'_ she added mentally as she knew if she allowed him to leave, she'd likely never see him alive again... and she'd rather kill him before letting that happen.

Naruto didn't know what to do as no one ever acted this way around or to him. No one ever hugged him or _begged_ him about anything. He mentally shrugged, he had nothing to lose if he did what she wanted... so even if she was lying his life couldn't get any worse. "Uh... alright, I um... promise Sasuke's mom. I won't... do it again," he said confused about everything and not sure what to do.

"Mikoto," she replied gently as she pulled back from him a little bit, "My name is Mikoto, Naruto-kun. You can call me whatever you want, though," she added before kissing him gently surprising the blond immensely at the act before she passed out, holding onto him with a smile on her face

"Mi...koto-san?" questioned Naruto as she stopped moving and talking though she was still holding onto him. He wasn't complaining, but he was curious about what just happened to her... or rather why she just kissed him. He moved his head around and got a look at her face and saw she had fallen asleep. _'Oh... I guess a nap's okay,'_ he thought a bit surprised to find her eyes closed and sleeping. He still didn't know what to make of her... or any of this, but he decided to go to sleep as well seeing he wasn't getting her off him.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Morning

XxxxxX

Mikoto stirred in bed for a little bit before opening her eyes groggily and realized she wasn't in her usual bed then everything that happened the night before popped into her head causing to sit up quickly and looked around for Naruto, but he wasn't anywhere in the safehouse which was easy to see given it was simply a shack with a few utilities in it. _'Where'd he go?!'_ she thought as she stood up from the bed and looked to see if he at least left a note or some clue or... anything.

She opened the door, walked outside and spotted him a good ten feet away from the shack sitting next to a small fire as he was cooking something by the smell of it. Mikoto walked over to the oblivious blond boy as he continued with his task and then hugged him from behind, she had felt him tense up immediately but after he looked behind him, seeing her, he relaxed. "Uh... hello, Mikoto-san," he said looking unsure about what to do.

Mikoto felt like something stabbed her, seeing him react the way he did, it was as if he was afraid he'd say or do something that would cause her to attack him or that he truly didn't know how to interact with people beyond pranking them or yelling about being Hokage. _'Something he obvious got him from mother,'_ she thought as Kushina had done the same declaration dozens of times before.

"Naruto-kun, don't be formal. I won't bite you," she added as she released him and moved to sit next to him. She had all the time in the world for the little blond, especially if talking to him and spending time with the boy was going to end up like this. "Much," she added coyly before giggling as Naruto had a telltale sign of fear about him. "So... what are you doing?" asked Mikoto looking over at the fire with it having cooking meat on it, and she noted a few pieces of animal skin nearby as well. _'He knows how to skin animals decently, he can start a fire probably well enough and knows how to cook with a campfire,'_ she thought as on one hand, it was impressive for an eight year old to know either of those things, let alone being able to skin an animals as well as he did. It wasn't perfect but it was good enough to be able to dry the skin and likely sell it for a reasonable price.

"Cooking some animals I found for breakfast... decided to wake you up when they were done," replied Naruto quietly and looking away as if he was uncomfortable talking to her. Which she understood he probably was, and he had a right to be if she had to be honest. The villagers ignored him, kicked him out of shops or beat the poor boy and then there was the blond's birthday... where a mob would form to hunt him down, but all of that would end. One way or another. She'd ensure it would.

Mikoto smiled as she ruffled his hair a bit, "Thank you, Naruto-kun. Since you seem quite good at this could I ask what you do with the animal's skin?" she asked curiously wondering what exactly he did with it.

"I kind of just bury it," replied Naruto not knowing what else to do with the skin, he couldn't eat it. He tried and it took him a couple days to get all the fur out of his mouth.

That made sense to Mikoto, he wouldn't know what to do with it and no one probably taught him how to skin to start with, let alone how to dry the skin to sell it... though now that she thought of it, would anyone buy it from him? The villagers, probably not, but a visiting merchant was a possibility depending on how well the skin was preserved.

"How about I show you how to dry it? If you can dry it and gather enough of it, you'd be able to make a bit of money if you sell it to a merchant visiting Konoha," said Mikoto finding it helpful to the boy, if he wanted to learn it. It wasn't a skill a shinobi _normally_ learned, but what's a D-rank mission if you don't learn something from it. She knew a lot of particularly _useless_ skills on her missions that shinobi deemed worthless, though she never did.

"Sure, I guess," replied Naruto looking at her, the interest in his eyes obvious to her, "But after breakfast?" he added and she agreed, it would be best not to let the meat go cold or bad.

After they ate, Mikoto started gathering the things she and Naruto would need to dry the skins, with a little extra for any mistakes Naruto would likely do, then she spent the next few hours showing him how to do it.

XxxxxX

A few hours Later

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Naruto walked alongside Mikoto carrying the furs that they dried, he didn't know he could sell them. It was better than attempting to eat them or burying them. Though he wasn't sure what he'd do with the money even if he did sell them since only three stores actually let him in, and two of them made him pay twice the amount. He also doubted that Ichiraku would want them.

They stopped at a gathering of people, one of them walked over after seeing them and Naruto hid behind Mikoto, knowing what was likely to happen. "Mikoto-sama, a pleasure to see you this morning. May I ask what you require to come here in person?" asked the man giving the Uchiha Matriarch his undivided attention and paying little heed to the blond boy hiding behind her skirt.

Mikoto smiled softly at the man's words as hollow as they were, having been the heiress to the Uchiha clan, she was used to the false praise and bootlicking from merchants, councilors, elders and dozens of other people. She also knew how to manipulate them as well, she had learned to do that instead of being manipulated herself, though she tried not to manipulate others. She'd seen it come back to bite someone in the ass before, "Good morning. As for why I'm here," she trailed off before looking down at her legs at Naruto poking part of his head out from behind her to watch cautiously, "My little spiral and I had a bit of a learning exercise this morning and I wanted to get an expert's opinion on these furs and if possible, sell them as well," she continued as she looked back to the merchant as she gently nudged Naruto out of his hiding spot.

She liked her little nickname for him, it was a bit long, but being an Uzumaki and their clan symbol being a spiral. It fit in her opinion, and if she wanted to get him to trust her and willingly be around her then she'd have to start with his clan and eventually telling him... everything that she knew. His clan and his parents, but that would need to wait, at least a little bit, since he probably didn't trust her very much and the knowledge was... delicate to say the least. She didn't need the Hokage breathing down her neck after all, he'd get in the way of her being around her little spiral.

"I can look at them," said the man before looking down at Naruto and the furs in his arms that he held up to him, "Thank you," he added before picking one of the furs up then he started feeling it, sniffing it and eying it closely. After a few minutes he looked at Mikoto and said, "You used jutsu to dry them, didn't you?"

Mikoto sweatdropped and nodded. It was something that was taboo amongst the merchants. A lot of them would not buy or sell goods created by jutsu since it could cause issues amongst them and the economy of the elemental nations in general. "Hai... I wanted to show him how it was done, but I was a little impatient, Kurou-san," she said having wanted to make the blond happy instead of waiting the usual amount of time it would take. Still, it was good to get an opinion anyways.

Kurou chuckled before handing the fur back to Naruto and replied, "The drying is rough, a bit too dry from a katon jutsu. Though, I felt the feeling of normal drying barely, but the jutsu ruined the feel in the end. Unfortunately, you used jutsu so I can't buy it, Mikoto-sama. You and the young boy did pretty well in drying the skins, even using a jutsu. It was used masterfully, almost couldn't tell. If you have a bit more patience next time then I'll be happy to buy them from you two."

"Well it was nice to get your opinion on it nonetheless," said Mikoto happy it could be a source of income her blond obsession, but she clearly saw Naruto's disappointment as he stared at the skins in his arms sadly, causing her to panic a little. "I know you can't buy them and re-sell them... but could I ask if you could have something made from them?" she asked having an idea come to mind and seeing it as a good idea for the blond to receive _something_ for his hardwork.

Kurou nodded, while rough they could be used to create clothing of some kind. "That I can, though you'll have to wait a couple weeks. I'm a good merchant, but my needlework is horrendous. What do you want them turned into, Mikoto-sama?" he asked wondering what the woman had in mind. Mikoto tilted her head as she gave it some thought as she looked at Naruto, then got an idea and whispered it into Kurou's ear so she could leave it as a surprise for the blond. "That will be difficult, but I'm willing to give such a unique idea a try," he stated before reaching down and taking the skins from Naruto, "You can pay for this transaction when it's finished, Mikoto-sama, on the chance that it might not work out and I'd rather you didn't pay for a finished product when I'm not even sure it'll work out as intended."

Mikoto nodded as she understood his words, she was surprised though. She had expected him to want the payment up front and in advance... she liked this surprise. "Then I'll pay you when you've finished with it, Kurou-san. Now onto another piece of business... could I look through your wares if it isn't too early in the morning?" she asked as she wasn't done with the merchant just yet or would be any time soon. Her little spiral was _not_ doing without any longer.

"It's never too early to do business, Mikoto-sama," stated Kurou beaming with a pride that only a merchant could have when doing business. It was better than watching Gai use his genjutsu with his smaller version, but not something she would get used to.

XxxxxX

Two hours later

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Mikoto smiled as for the past two hours Naruto had been looking through the various things that Kurou had for sell. He had been skittish at first when they walked to the man's store in the village, and he wasn't willing to get anything and she expected that of him.

It took a lot of convincing for her to assure him that it was alright since she was going to start taking care of him, though he was clearly still uncomfortable and didn't pick anything, though he did look interested in a few things.

_'How bad is it for him when he's afraid to even get help from someone else...'_ she thought frowning as she was starting to feel something else. It lead to dark thoughts, and from the description of what she was experiencing, she deduced that she was feeling _anger_. Mikoto felt angry toward Konoha for bringing her adorable little spiral to commit suicide, and would _dare_ make him scared to receive help, especially from her. They'd pay... she just had to think of a way to make them _all_ pay.

She looked toward the entrance of the shop, hearing the door open and saw the usual clerk walk inside, likely to start her day, and she looked surprised to see her boss, Kurou, herself and Naruto.

"Kurou-sama, this is a surprise," said the woman closing the door behind her, "Is there a problem for you to be here so early?" she asked and Mikoto noticed she glanced at Naruto when she said problem, and her pleasant mood was ruined. It took all her control not to rush over to the woman and bash her head in for calling her Naruto a _problem_.

"None at all. Mikoto-sama and her little friend wanted me to appraise something and then asked if they could do a bit of shopping. Just do what you normally do and don't mind us," answered Kurou standing next to Mikoto as they both continued to watch Naruto looked at various things. Normally it was boring, but the two had started making a private game out of his actions and the fact that after Mikoto said it was fine if he wanted anything, the blond boy had become more interested in looking through the store than before, but still was reluctant to actually grab for anything.

"Naruto-kun, how about we go and do a few other things, and if you change your mind, we can always return," said Mikoto deciding to cut short the little shopping trip since the blond wasn't likely to ask for anything and the clerk was souring the store with her presence and discreet glare she was giving her little spiral. _'She's added to the list,'_ thought Mikoto icily as she had _special_ plans for people on that particular list.

"Huh... okay... Miko," replied Naruto before walking over to her then standing next to her, partially trying to hide himself from both Kurou and the clerk. Mikoto smiled, almost beaming at his shortening of her name, it wasn't much, but it at least showed he trusted her a tiny bit. She just wanted to hug him and never let go, but that would look at in the middle of the store with people who obviously knew or could figure out that they weren't that close yet.

"We'll be back another time Kurou... probably when Naruto isn't so shy about shopping," said Mikoto to the merchant who chuckled in response and nodded, "or when you finish that little thing I asked of earlier."

"No worries, Mikoto-sama. It was a pleasure to have you visit my establishment," replied Kurou politely as he bowed politely to her.

Mikoto and Naruto left the store, but didn't make it very far as two Uchiha clan members blocked their path. _'Sooner than I'd have liked,'_ she thought knowing that the clan and her husband were already looking for her. She clicked her tongue in annoyance, these pricks were interrupting _her_ Naruto time. _'This reminds me of when I was younger,' _she added mentally knowing she had very little freedom to _leave_ the Uchiha district and it apparently still held true.

"Do you need something?" asked Mikoto looking at them calmly as she felt Naruto grab her hand and hiding behind her, she could feel him huddle against her causing her to frown as she stared at the two clansmen.

"Fugaku-sama has been worried about you since you never returned last night, Mikoto-sama. He's had the entire clan searching for you and he's considered going to the Hokage if you proved to be not in the village," stated one of the men seriously before looking at Naruto, then continuing, "Please refrain from degra-" He never finished his sentence as a thin red line appeared on his cheek.

"Finish that sentence and I'll rip your throat out," stated Mikoto coldly as she narrowed her eyes at them, holding a kunai in her hand in a discreet manner as to not draw attention from civilians around them, going about their day. "I'll return when I feel like it. That's what you _will_ tell Fugaku when you return. If he doesn't _like _it, I'll divorce him, and you two know what that means, right?" she asked giving a smile, though the two knew it promised pain if her question was answered wrong.

"Y-you become the head of the clan?" answered one of the two clansmen not sure about his answer, but having a general idea of how the clan head was decided when the primary heir was female. From what he knew, Fugaku only held power in the clan because Mikoto didn't want it, but she could easily take it from him, married or divorced.

"Yes," replied Mikoto still smiling, "Now run along... and _never_ badmouth my little spiral, _ever_ again," she added seriously before shooing them off with a gesture and they left immediately. She put her kunai away and brought Naruto out his hiding spot behind her, "It's alright, Naruto-kun. You don't have to worry about them," she said hugging him gently.

"Don't you have to go home?" questioned Naruto wondering why she didn't go with them. He half-expected it... nothing good happened for very long, and he was admittedly enjoying Mikoto's company, though he wasn't sure what to make of it.

Mikoto knelt down and pressed her forehead against his, she smiled at him and replied, "Nope. I'm going to spend time with you and then I have a bit of a surprise for you later. I just know you'll love it." Well she wasn't completely sure, but he'd probably be hard-pressed to dislike the idea she had in mind. Though if he didn't like it, she was a patient person. "So what do you want to do next?" she asked wondering what her blond would want to do, since she had nothing coming to mind.

"I... have to go to the academy soon," answered Naruto sighing as he shrugged, "So how about there?" he questioned, not sure if she'd want to walk all the way there with him.

"Sure," chimed the older woman nodding with a smile on her face, _'They better not treat him badly...'_ she thought as she stood up and started walking Naruto to the academy.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Uchiha District – An hour later

XxxxxX

Mikoto walked into her home after dropping her little spiral off. It was quiet, almost empty, like always, but it did little to dampen her mood after spending time with Naruto. She had things to do, plans to finish before Naruto got out of the academy, and she had little time to do all of them.

"And just where have you been all night and morning?" came the voice of her husband causing her to turn to its source, seeing the usual frown and stoic Fugaku standing in the doorway to a room.

Mikoto raised an eyebrow and asked, "When should it concern you where I go?" It was honest, this kind of conversation was a long time coming. Fugaku had always been controlling of her and the only reason she listened to him was because she didn't want to waste time when she returned home and he _scolded_ her.

"I'm your husband, it concerns me a great deal where my wife would be and with what she spends her time with," stated Fugaku seriously as he narrowed his eyes at her, "The two that found you told me who you were with and your threat. Do you think the Elders would allow you to remove me as Head of the Clan?"

"They wouldn't have a choice," answered Mikoto truthfully as she knew that the elders were powerless in the end. They held an illusion of power, but that's all that it was. An illusion. The elders existed to provide advice and wisdom, not to run the clan itself. They held little power at the end of the day. Being the heiress required her to learn these details and more. She knew more about how her clan, and the others in Konoha were run than her husband did. "Now is there anything useful you want to say? I have things to prepare for my little spiral."

"You know what he told us, stay away from the Kyubi Jinchuuriki. Besides, the boy has the Hokage's attention and the clan doesn't need that while we're planning our coup," said Fugaku not willing to allow his wife to ruin all of the clan's planning for whatever her reason was.

_'Oh right... they were planning something that stupid,'_ thought Mikoto having completely forgot about what her husband and the elders were planning with the clan. A few seconds later, a thought sparked in her mind causing her to smile viciously causing Fugaku to frown, having never seen his wife smile before. _'He insulted Naruto-kun, and with the coup, that the Hokage likely knows about... I can get rid of this problem and nothing will keep Naruto from me,'_ she thought before simply walking out, she would deal with him later. She had things to do and very little of it required her to be at her... home. She wanted a change of clothes, but a short trip to a clothing store could fix that just as quickly, possibly quicker.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

A/N: I suspect there are questions... so ask them via review or pm. Be signed in or I won't answer them. And yes, this is a Yandere-Mikoto.

To explain why Mikoto feels the way she does for Naruto. To her, Naruto is like seeing color in a world without color.

And no, nothing naughty is happening any time soon.


	2. Chapter 2

A/N: I did not expect the response to this story that it got. Now you've all made it to if I screw up, you'll form a mob with pitchforks and torches. I also made an oopsie last chapter. Not in the story itself, but in regards to something I find equally important.

Beta: ncpfan.

Like usual, he's the beta for the story. I forgot this in the previous chapter, and only realized it afterward... and I'm a tad lazy to go back and fix it at the moment. (probably not at the time of this chapter is posted though.)

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Naruto frowned as he sat on the swing outside of the academy, he had nothing better to do. If he was honest he did expect Mikoto to be waiting outside the academy when it was over, but at the same time he knew that she wouldn't waste her time with him. No one ever did.

"Naruto-kun, what are you doing?" asked a familiar feminine voice causing Naruto to look at its source and saw it was Mikoto who was out of her long-skirt, shirt and apron. She was now wearing black shinobi pants, heeled sandals and a black halter top.

"Just sitting," answered Naruto truthfully, though quite surprised that she even came. It was a happy surprise though.

Mikoto smiled kindly as she brushed her hand through his hair gently, "I prepared a few things for us to do, but is the-"

"Kaa-san, why are you with the dobe?" stated a familiar voice causing Naruto to grimace, knowing who it was and just didn't want to fight with the brat. Especially not in front of Mikoto, he didn't want to anger her if he started a fight with her son after all.

Mikoto looked over at her son and looked at him, "Why I'm with him isn't your concern, Sochi. Shouldn't you be heading home before Itachi heads off with his squad, if you're quick enough he might spare a few minutes to help train you." If anything could get rid of this sickening piece of shit that was her son, it was bringing up her elder son. It took all her power to restrain herself from lashing out and striking Sasuke at insulting her little spiral. _'How dare he...'_ she thought irritably wanting to be rid of the little shit quickly.

"Let's go home together and leave the los-" He didn't finish as a fist hit him square in the mouth, sending him onto the ground causing him to scream out in pain.

Mikoto wiped the blood and saliva off her hand onto her pants before picking up the crying body of her son, "Insult Naruto-kun again and I'll kill you. I don't remember raising an arrogant little shit copy of Fugaku. I brought you into this world, sochi-kun... and I _will_ take you out of it if you can't be nice to Naruto-kun. Do you understand me?" She stated icily as her stared into her son's eyes with her own narrowed and filled with venom, "Do you?!" she growled angrily after not receiving an answer from Sasuke after several seconds.

"Y-yes," stammered the boy before he was dropped onto the ground.

"Then go home, have someone look at your mouth and do whatever you want afterward," said Mikoto in a more kind tone as her entire attitude changed. She turned to Naruto, "Now as I was saying Naruto-kun, is there anywhere you'd like to go before we go to the things I prepared?" she asked looking at his cute shocked face. _'Look at that face, it's so cute,'_ she thought happily wanting nothing more than to grab him and hug him to death, but if she just hugged him out of nowhere or showered him too much with her love, he'd run away. It wasn't his fault, it was Konoha's fault. The stupid people in it caused him to be wary and scared of others, so she didn't mind taking baby steps.

"Uh... not really," replied Naruto staring at her in shock at the woman who just hit, threatened and essentially chased off her son... for _him._ He wasn't sure how to feel about it. On one hand, he was happy that Mikoto would stay with him, but at the same time he felt a bit bad about Sasuke getting beat by his own mother... even if he had it coming.

Mikoto smiled happily as she grabbed his hand, helping him off the swing, "Then let's get started."

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Two hours Later

XxxxxX

For the past two hours, Mikoto discovered a new emotion, one that Konoha helped bring to light for her. She discovered rage. Pure, unadulterated rage.

Throughout the two hours, all of the preparations she had in place for her little spiral were for nothing. A few stores she picked out to get him some decent clothes, threw them out, even _her,_ the matriarch to the Uchiha clan, it was the same to some of the shinobi stores, they either threw them out or had the audacity to overcharge her for simple equipment and in shit condition. The last straw came when she decided to salvage the entire thing by taking her little spiral to a small restaurant only for them to toss them out as well _and_ threaten Naruto. Needless to say, she was _not_ happy.

_'They're all going to pay, each and every last one of them. They ruined my day with Naruto-kun, they made him sad and they fucked up everything I wanted to do for him!'_ she mentally shouted as she wanted to murder a lot of people. The anger boiled in her as the mere thought of those... _insects_ being so mean to her little spiral made her pissed off far beyond what she felt when her son insulted Naruto earlier.

"Miko-chan, are you okay?" asked Naruto seeing Mikoto lost in her own thoughts with a deep frown. It was a rather normal day for him everything considered. Though he only got threatened once, so it was better than normal in his opinion. He didn't like that Mikoto seemed heartbroken every time they kicked them out of the stores... well he wasn't going to shop at those stores even if they let him in, in the future. It seemed fair seeing as she seemed so happy for whatever she had planned for them and they made her upset.

Mikoto knelt down, smiled a bit and answered, "I'm fine, Naruto-kun." It was a blatant lie, but this was _her_ problem to deal with and she didn't want or need him to worry about it. On another level, she was thrilled, her little spiral shortened her name and used the -chan honorific. Her entire day was a failure but at least something good happened.

"We can eat at Ichiraku," said Naruto knowing the one place he ate often and never chased him away.

_'The place Kushina always ate...'_ thought Mikoto knowing the place well enough. It seemed fitting that Kushina's son ate at the place that his mother loved. "Sure," replied Mikoto nodding as she grabbed his hand and walked to the ramen stand with him.

It took them ten minutes to walk to the stand but they arrived and sat next to each other at the stand. "Ah, Naruto... oh you brought a friend," said the stand owner looking at the blond and Mikoto, surprised to find someone with him. "Who's your friend?"

"Mikoto-chan's great," praised Naruto happily knowing she tried her best and that she seemed to actually enjoy being with him. It had only been a day, but he didn't feel like he had before meeting her, he hadn't felt the desire to kill himself since she appeared.

Mikoto smiled at Naruto and felt relieved at his praise even if all her plans went to shit due to Konoha. "I'm not that great, Naruto-kun," she said as she knew she had yet to do anything substantial for her little spiral.

The stand owner chuckled and said, "Well what would you two like?"

"Two Miso and beef," stated Naruto happily, ready for food.

"A large miso," replied Mikoto wondering where Naruto was going to be putting his food, she didn't think he'd be able to eat that much.

The two ate their ramen once it came and Mikoto just listened as he talked to the stand owner and his daughter as they ate. She was okay sitting on the sidelines for the moment as she was interested in seeing people who didn't treat Naruto badly.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

An hour later

XxxxxX

Mikoto stared at two towers of ramen bowls and found that her little spiral was indeed something special... especially his stomach from what she was seeing. She had never seen anyone eat as much as him. "I'm full," said Naruto finishing another bowl and put it next to the two towers, effectively starting a third.

"You look like you enjoyed yourself, Naruto-kun," stated Mikoto happily as she enjoyed seeing him happy, "But what about the bill?" she questioned deciding to tease him a bit knowing that all the ramen he ate wouldn't make a cheap bill.

"Uh... how much is it?" asked Naruto looking at Teuchi, whom she learned his name from Naruto's conversation with the man and his daughter, Ayame. Ayame handed Naruto the bill, but before he could read it, Mikoto plucked it from his hand, "Hey..." he said scowling at her.

Mikoto stuck her tongue out at him then replied, "I'll pay for it, Naruto-kun. No need to worry, and don't _hey_ me, you just need to be quicker." She pulled out her wallet and paid the bill for the two of them. Unlike other women she didn't see a point in using a purse, even after retiring from being a shinobi she didn't use one. All she ever used were pockets in her clothing and it was quicker than digging through a purse, in her opinion.

"A-arigatou... Miko-chan," said Naruto blushing a little and looking off to the side, embarrassed. He found it a bit embarrassing that she was the one paying when _he_ was the one who ate the most, not to mention he wasn't used to someone being as nice as she was being... and well he liked seeing her smile.

Naruto turned a darker shade of red when he felt Mikoto hug him, "Aw, it's okay Naruto-kun. It's the least I could do after a bad day," replied Mikoto unable to resist the urge in her to hug her adorable spiral. "Now how about we go home?" she offered deciding to bring out her final surprise for the blond.

"S-sure," stammered Naruto still suffering under her hug, he liked it, but that didn't mean he was used to such a thing, especially when it just comes out of nowhere. "See ya later, nee-chan, Jiji," added Naruto as he stood up with Mikoto.

"Goodbye Naruto, and be careful," said Teuchi as he went to work dismantling Naruto's towers of bowls.

Mikoto and Naruto walked away and Ayame asked, "Is Naruto going to be okay with her?" She was worried about the little bundle of sunshine, sometimes people got close to him just to harm him, or to take advantage of him.

Teuchi realized that his daughter wouldn't know, then shook his head and answered, "...That's right you were little when Mikoto-san was an active shinobi, so you wouldn't know. If she wanted to kill Naruto, the Hokage would likely find the boy lying dead in his bed, poisoned, with no idea who did it."

"W-what? How's that possible?" asked Ayame finding the information to be disturbing, at the very least.

Teuchi chuckled lightly as he set the bowls in the sink, "The rumors back then... They called her the Velvet Killer. It's okay as nickname's go, I suppose. Though the thing was that she is able to kill a large amount of people, without injury and without them knowing until it's too late," he stated before pausing a moment to remember something from so long ago, "Let's see... when was it... Ah, right. During the last shinobi war, one day there was something shinobi eating here were talking about. They were talking amongst themselves, I heard bits and pieces as I usually do, but they mentioned that a Uchiha Mikoto single-handedly took out a Iwa garrison, didn't even have an injury... and the best part was, she refused to be awarded for the feat and even refused to be placed in Anbu. I think that was more shocking to the shinobi than the deed itself." He shrugged as he started cleaning the dishes even as his daughter stared at him awestruck, "Not that many people remember her being a kunoichi surprisingly... she retired, became a mother and basically as far as things went, disappeared for the most part."

"...and Naruto's _safe_ around her?" questioned Ayame worried about the blond boy immensely now.

Teuchi nodded, he had noticed the woman smiling at the blond boy and being affectionate toward him, and quite sure that Naruto was safe, "I'd say he's safer than the Hokage is at any time," he replied not exaggerating his words as he had been around when all the rumors and talk of the young woman was rampant. "You should worry about anyone who does anything bad to Naruto... ever. Also, can you bring the rest of the bowls over here, then you can go home early while I finish cleaning these and closing the stand," he added seeing that they weren't likely to get any more customers for the night.

"H-hai," muttered Ayame still in shock over what her father said.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Uchiha District

XxxxxX

"I'm... going to live here?" asked Naruto not sure if he liked the idea, his run-in's with Uchiha were... less than enjoyable, except for Mikoto. The police force always went along with the villagers words, usually beating the hell out of him for something they _said_ he did, but he never did... and the last Uchiha he met that wasn't Mikoto or Sasuke tried to roast him with a katon jutsu.

Mikoto raised an eyebrow as she looked at him, "You don't want to?" she asked wondering why he'd have a problem with it when a thought occurred to her. _'Has he met other Uchiha? Did they hurt him?! ...why does everything and everyone keep getting in my way?!'_ she thought as she was getting tired of this village and of her clan. All they did was get in the way or harm her little spiral and controlling her rage was not helping.

"...I'd rather not," he said stepping back a little from the front entrance of the district.

"How about the house we were in together last night?" she asked seeing as the safehouse was still a viable option, "You can live there if you like, you won't need to worry about a thing," she added knowing it would be safe for him and probably a better living space than whatever he likely had now.

Naruto tilted his head to the side thinking about it. It was a nice place and the apartment manager probably locked him out again. He was tired of going to the Hokage for help with that idiot, "Can I really? It's alright?" he asked wanting to make sure it would be alright with her. His answer came in the form in another surprise hug, just as gentle as the previous one.

"Of course it's alright besides, you promised you'd stay with me, right?" stated Mikoto as she remembered their little talk last night when he first woke up.

Naruto nodded as he remembered that he did promise her that. _'That's right. I did and Naruto doesn't go back on his word.'_ he thought seriously as he figured he was stuck with Mikoto now, not that it was a bad thing. She was the only one that cared about him after all, not even the Hokage or the Ichiraku's did this much for him. He blinked as they were no longer outside and they were now inside a house, he recognized it as the one house she had brought him to before, "How'd we get here?" he asked confused, could she do the thing that Jiji and the Anbu did?

"It's called shunshin, Naruto-kun," answered Mikoto reluctantly letting go of him, "It lets its user to travel to a nearby destination at a high speed, almost like we just popped up here. It's useless in a fight though, you can tell when someone will arrive with it and it takes a second for it to activate, which would give your enemy a chance to kill you. Are you interested in being a shinobi?" she asked wondering if he was taking shinobi classes to begin with, along with the regular civilian classes. She had taken him to shinobi stores originally to get some equipment and durable clothing so she could teach him to defend himself.

Naruto shook his head as he shrugged, "Not really, but I didn't have much choice in the matter. Jiji just came one day and told me he put me in the academy for the ninja classes."

_'He's a jinchuuriki, it's obvious _why_ he was forced into the classes... but no one uses my little spiral as a weapon. I hope the Hokage likes disappointment,'_ thought Mikoto calmly making a mental note to use the Hokage's method against him. "Well there are jutsu that can be useful, even if not used in battle. There's Fuinjutsu which has been in decline for decades, used correctly it could destroy even the strongest shinobi in a matter of seconds."

"Really?!" said Naruto amazed that there was something like that... but they never talked about it at the academy. "If it's so strong, why is it... in decline?" he asked curiously wondering why it would go away if it was so strong, it should be something others should be learning if it was so strong.

Mikoto smiled as she sat on the bed in the room and patted the spot next to her and Naruto sat next to her a moment later, "It's hard to learn Fuinjutsu, Naruto-kun. Most people can only learn a few bits of it to create standard seals, like the ones for an explosive note and well known seals like it. Very few have come to be a Fuinjutsu master, even though some claim to be... after..." She went silent unsure of whether or not to tell him what happened to Uzushiogakure... and his clan.

"After what?" questioned Naruto curiously as Mikoto looked slightly bothered as she went quiet.

Mikoto sighed, _'I won't hide it. Naruto-kun should know... and if I hide it and he learns about it, he'll be angry at me, and might not want to stay with me. I can't have that.' _she thought not liking the idea of him leaving her. "After three of the five great hidden villages destroyed Uzushiogakure... and the Uzumaki clan," she stated seriously, closing her eyes and listening to silence.

"W-what?" questioned Naruto not sure if he heard her correctly. He... had a clan? But... they were all killed?

Mikoto opened her eyes, staring at the floor, not wanting to look at the likely shocked, maybe crestfallen Naruto and replied, "The Uzumaki clan lived in Uzushiogakure, they are... were considered the masters of Fuinjutsu, even today their seals on Uzu no Kuni are still powering their outer defenses, a large circle of whirlpools protecting Uzu no Kuni. They are the only ones who have been able to create the most seals. They were also excellent shinobi... which caused three of the five great hidden villages to fear them, and in the last shinobi war, they allied with each other, destroyed it and wiped the clan out."

"But I'm an Uzumaki... could there be others like me?" questioned Naruto wondering if his clan was still around or if he was the last one.

Mikoto shrugged as she didn't know if there were other Uzumaki alive, "I don't know Naruto-kun. If there are others, they're hiding and they don't want to be found," she said truthfully as that was what most clans did if they were attacked and nearly wiped out. They went into hiding for decades before considering to reappear again. "I have a couple things to do in the Uchiha district, Naruto-kun. You can consider this place your home for as long as you like, alright? I'll be back in a couple hours, but don't wait up if you don't want to. You need your rest," she said as she didn't want him risking his health over her in a trivial matter.

"Okay, Miko-chan... and... thank you for telling me I... had a clan," replied Naruto grateful to Mikoto for having told him about it, he wasn't simply a cast out orphan. He had a clan, a strong one that caused other shinobi to fear it. He was going to do his clan proud, he wanted to learn the ways of his clan and from what she said, he should probably start in Fuinjutsu since his clan was so skilled in it.

"You're welcome Naruto-kun, and it's only fair that you should know your own family," stated Mikoto _really_ not wanting to leave to continue her plans, she wanted to hug him, kiss him and hold him as they fell asleep, but she had obstacles to remove and they wouldn't remove themselves. "But don't tell anyone you know about it, okay. I don't know why, but it's obvious no one wanted you to know."

"Right," replied Naruto agreeing with her in an instant. He didn't doubt her words, even the Hokage had lied to him about him having a clan or any kind of family, saying numerous times that he didn't know of Naruto's family and if the Hokage lied to him, then everyone else probably was lying to him as well... everyone but Mikoto. She was the only kind person who cared for him and liked him.

"Good, I'll be back in a bit, alright," she said and Naruto nodded and she left, returning to the Uchiha district.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

Uchiha District

XxxxxX

Mikoto yawned as she opened the door to her home, though she didn't consider it her home any longer given that she couldn't be with her Naruto here. She spent an hour spreading news around the district that she was pregnant and in a month she was going to hold a celebration, inviting the entire clan to it. Those who didn't go to it... well it wouldn't be a problem. Her pregnancy was a lie, of course. Naruto-kun was too young and she'd never allow Fugaku or another man to touch her, ever again.

She walked inside and headed toward the basement where all of the old clan things were stored at, most of which only she could access, as she never altered the seal to accommodate her husband or her children to the more older parts.

"We need to talk," came the voice of her husband causing Mikoto to turn around and see the usual glaring face of Fugaku. "Sasuke came home earlier today and said you punched him and threatened him, then you left with the demon brat... Do you think my warning this morning was a joke?"

_'Kill him. Make him suffer and bleed,'_ seethed Mikoto mentally as she was a hair-trigger away from ripping the man apart. He _dared_ to even _think_ he could take her away from her little spiral?

The next moment Fugaku slapped Mikoto, causing a red mark on her cheek to appear, but she let him do it, she had wanted to see if he'd actually go through with it or stop part way. Now she knew what to do... with him, the clan, even her children. Mikoto laughed lifelessly as her hand reached up to feel her cheek, "You fool," stated Mikoto icily as she stared at Fugaku, "Just die," she added as she stabbed Fugaku in the heart with a kunai. As much as she wanted to torture and hear him scream out in pain, she had other things to do and an entire clan to eventually deal with... and she didn't feel like giving them any help.

"Y-you... b-bitch," growled Fugaku having grabbed a hold of Mikoto's hand, holding the kunai, despite arriving too late to stop it.

Mikoto scoffed at the insult, leave it to her now former husband to come up with the most bland of insults when dying. So, she decided to let him die with a little present and replied, "Bitch? I think you mean Uzumaki Mikoto, future wife to my wonderful little spiral. Don't worry though, the Uchiha clan will continue... as a slave clan to the Uzumaki." Before he could speak again, she slit his throat using a kunai in her other hand, showering her in blood and his face frozen in a shocked expression.

"Naruto-kun will be so happy when I tell him," muttered Mikoto staring in the dead eyes of her former husband. Now she'd take over the clan and have a much easier time fulfilling her plans. The Hokage couldn't even do anything to her. She was the legitimate head of the clan and she wouldn't allow him to interfere, end of story. If he tried, he loses his position afterward due to it being a law and if there was one thing that people liked, it was their position. Especially when he had no precedence to interfere given that the Hyuga Clan often killed their own members with their slave seal.

Mikoto let go of the kunai, letting the one in her hand, clang against the floor and the other, left in Fugaku. She wasn't even going to bother cleaning up the mess, she'd order someone to do it for her later. She had old scrolls and items to go through as she originally planned.

XxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxX

A/N: Alright, it's a day later after it was finished. Things happened, I got a stomach virus, lost the ability to spell correctly 90% of the time. The ending of this chapter is something that neither myself nor my beta likes much, but we can't figure out what's missing or what to do to improve it. So, I'm posting it now and if we figure it out, I'll fix it and replace this with this chapter.

Also, I'd like to say thing to a bunch of people who pm'd and review suggesting idea's, being willing to help and such... and I'd put down your name, but thinking at the moment is... hard with a fever. I'll add you guys here as well once I've gotten better, unless you wish to not be in the spotlight.
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